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I nave finished my course, I have kept the faith;
henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of right-
eousness."

I called to see him, as he lay writhing in agony, his
sunken eyes gleaming wildly, rolling and tossing from
side to side, while great drops of perspiration stood
upon his forehead, continually lamenting his misspent
time, and the life he had led!' He took my hand in his
cold, bony fingers, thanking me that I did not so despise
him, that I could not come to see him in his sorrow
and affliction. Generally, however, when he raved
and talked of his wicked life, his family excluded all
persons from his room except his attendants.

Pride, which had ever been his besetting sin, dis-
played itself in his conduct to the last, for he had a
lengthy will made, dispensing some sixteen hundred
dollars to different individuals, when he must have
known that his whole possessions would not amount
to half that sum. As I looked upon him I could
but reflect on the mysterious ways of Providence.
Before me lay a man, who had for years arrayed him-
self against me, using all his influence as a man and a
minister to injure me, by setting Lewis forward in his
wickedness; his family living in extravagance and a
style far beyond their means, while mine had labored
hard and were sometimes destitute, often harrassed
and perplexed on every side by himself and party.
And for what ? Because I would not join handsf he did not bring me down,him out of their sight, &c.ascolony.
